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JIublishers introduction deans
poem should be vecited by someone who
knows no English for full affect like
listening to (Jtalian JZel canto not
knowing (Jtalian Y4/hat is deans poem
about 1s it about the story ov the way
the story 1s told well for dean the story
is unimportant for dean the point of the
poem is about the way it is told the
stovy is itrelevant it is the telling which
is the point of the poem much like n
=>en koan the story is just the
disteaction from the main point so deans
poem is about

dissonances

the unprepaved modulations and

voving harmonies, they create much like

the symphonies of JSruckner
the poem
is about


http://encyclopedia.thefreedictionary.com/Consonance+and+dissonance
http://encyclopedia.thefreedictionary.com/Modulation+%28music%29
http://encyclopedia.thefreedictionary.com/Harmony
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daring vhythmic patterns and uneven
beats patterns much like the poems of

Jslok

in other wovds deans poem is about the

music the words lines and phrases make
Deans style with it ornamentations is in
stark contrast with free verse with its plain
everyday speak and tones of ovdinary
discourse poetry full of amplifications,
digvessions, and swellings of style a style
that overshadows the content a style that
is not so much abhout content than the lush
exubevance of words placed together such
the essence of these verses is not in the
story but in the telling of the stovy, in the
voluptuous word construction that
constructs musical pictures not of sense
but of sounds and images sounds that
cveate melodies full of dissonances change
of keys and rhythms Deans style is an
exaggevation of emotions thru sound
textuves veleased from any restraint of form

ot metre to give a experience of vevhal
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sensationalism. _/ike J3avoque painting
JVow though

‘Qeans poem challenges conventional
notions of decovum by using and abusing
such tropes and figures as metaphor,
hypethole, pavadox, anaphora, hypetbaton,

hypotaxis and pavataxis, pavonomasin, and

oxymovron. Deans poems produce copin and

vaviety and cultivates concoedia discors
and antithesis — Dean uses these

strategies to produce allegory and conceit
Jt must be noted Deans poems concentrate
upon the colors words produce to create

painterly pictures of words Dean like in

J3aroque music” has contrasting length phrases
of vthythms in a line creating poems full of an
otchestra of colors creating an emotional
sensationalism aimed totality at the senses
wheve the wovds meaning get in the way now
the key the binge upon which the full effect of
deans poems rests as in all his poems is the
patterns beat out by the caesuva the breaths
pauses within the vhythms if you can hear these
caesura then you fully experience deans poem


http://grammar.about.com/od/d/g/decorumterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/tz/g/tropeterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/fh/g/figuresterms.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/mo/g/metaphorterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/fh/g/hyperboleterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/pq/g/paradoxterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/ab/g/anaphterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/fh/g/hyperbatonterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/fh/g/hypotaxterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/pq/g/parataxisterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/pq/g/paranoterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/mo/g/oxymoronterm.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/c/g/copia.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/ab/g/antithesis.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/terms/g/allegory.htm
http://grammar.about.com/od/c/g/Conceit-term.htm
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Baroque_music

Preface

Amanuensis J be filling each soul
filling each heart burning the flesh of all
with the sweet songs of J of \J/ sweet
songs singing the joy singing the love of
J/ for that cunt of she oh oh the pain of
joyousness the ecstasy borne the sighs
of J be strewn flowers o’er the soul of
thee open thy ears open thy ears all who
canst hear to dwell in the bliss of J
for thy vaptuves doeth sing J doeth sing
J ast pluck J the veenas string to thee
to bring the bliss that [/ do sing
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Amanuensis J be and for thee vhese
words paint J for thee too to see
words pink J for thee too to vead

for soon enough thy precious sight of
thee will vecede and cease and 1n the
ground thee be covered with weed up
now up now and of this manuscript do
set thy sight upon and vead vead that thy
breath upon the sheet of time may paint
delights in lights upon the empty space
of time ah away with all thy woes
away with thy crvaving for that ov that
thee wants ov did not get and look thee
at the words in pink casting shades of
hues upon the veil of time ahh and thee
will see that thee doth get visions of
delight beyond price beyond price of all
the things in this fetid noisy world
turn thy eyes to these words that write
J and away with all thy wants all thy
desives that set thy soul on five



8
the light bright the sight of J caught
brought by sunset setting getting vays of
light bright to my sight o’er J cascading
fading into the aiv that stare |/ lotus
bloomed gvoomed with o’erplus of pink
flesh the breath of |/ didst away take /
say the cunt of she J didst see front
glistening bristling J didst see with haiv
ahh that golden shower drops of pollen ast
fromst a flower curl vound the lips furled
that drips with no sound the cunt groomed
bloomed a conch shell J do tell of pink hue
in view J proclaim exclaim cvy (J to the

sky worship J that polyp of flesh fresh that
goddess J bless that idol whilst (J idle heve

hear this bridal song for she J see
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Steike the viol touch the lute

the lute strike strum the veenna sing swing
thy feet thy voice bring sing ast _Yrishna to
2adha civcle J avound thy cunt civcle |/
avound that cunt of thee pink glowing ast
sunset o’ex poppy field that up soaks the air
that tint that the blood of (/ be incited to
madness that the veins of (J boil with bhlood
surging thru ast magma molten fromst
“Yesuvius ah fov us doth J with passion
sing beat thee the dvums strum thee the
strings oh pour out the soul of / ast
swing J the legs of \J dance J dance /
singing ast at a feast foaming up the light
about the feet of \J fragrance thick dances

J in budding spring-time the veins of J
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lift up thy lips lift up thy lips and pour
fromst the cup of thy mouth these songs
these song pregnant with the joy of (J/ let
my sighs spill down thy cheeks spill down
to burst upon the ground in a million
brilliant moons sparkling upon the porcelain
pink blossoming blooms let spill let spill
thy soul upon the cunts petals of she on she
spill thy soul in perfume sweet with the
joys of J with the joys of J spill o’er her
lips sparkling with a million brilliant
moons dewy-like upon the vapturous flesh
oh the flesh of J jelly-like quivers with
the pink light on five oh that J couldst
moth-like fall into those flames those

flames of quivering flesh see its vadiance

10
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burst o’er the sunsets hovizon oh oh the
burning flames of J light the sky light the
vault of heaven bright bright ob (/ hast lit
up the world lit up the world with the
burning flames joyess of J on five be the
world on five be the mountains showering
light on five o’er those cunts lips of she

ahb it be thee it be thee in whose fleshy
folds seek salvation J seek salvation (/
ast gaze J/ upon that bheatitude brighter than
the stars brighter than the sun oh oh my
mind my mind burns up in the divine burns
up in the divine that divine bidden fromst
ones intellect oh oh dance dance (J dance we

all dance avound that quaking pulsing flesh

11
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thvow thy sighs to burst ast voses o’er that
flesh o’ex that flesh of sumptuousness oh
that cunt

that cunt
turns rust into voses bhlooms
that fill up the world ved with glowing tints
upon the aiv bright
ast thy cunts haivr falling down

down
down

avound the feet of J dancing swinging to
the beat of those cunts lips
flickering
flickering aflame
sending pecfumed fumes upon the air

vadiant with the loves lust for J breathing

12
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breathing in those scents sent to coant the
flesh of J of (J the flesh in the cunts dew
of thee so luculent with light upon the face
of the sky that fills the world in ecstatic
sighs sigh J dancing dancing feet twirling
twirling throwing up dust that to pollen
golden pollen forms out of the air conting
thy cunts haivr fair ast threads of gold that
fold fold avound those lips to the lips of J
pressed upon my fleshy lips that suck in
suck in the thveads of haiv that hung ast
frozen light o’er the face of J that burns
bright with light that burns bright bright
with light upon the shimmeving aiv that hair
oh how J long to weave my dreams out of

that mass of floating cloud that mass that

13
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J long (J to voll avound the flesh of \J and
weave the very flesh of \J into the warp and
weft of that fleece come come (J say come
that J/ may place the soul of J/ merged with
thy cunts flesh hot hot oh oh come that [/
may coat thy flesh with the loves songs of
J that J may burn thy flesh with the
heated breath of J of J come come / pray
tap tap that foot tap J say J say swing
avound thy feet sing (/ looking into that
face leaps the soul of J to that soul of
thee

eyes to eyes

sighs to sighs

heart to heart

14
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flesh afire with desive thy lashes black fan
the flames burning J ob it doth seem n
blessed dveam the eyes of / on that cunt
gnzing ast bees arvound mango blooms /
swoon with sudden yearnings

the eyes of (J on that flesh alight ast light
in spring-time upon the flowery blooms oh
oh sighs J like the soft breeze of spring

it sings J/ swing

it sings J twirl

it sings the wind pluck the flesh of J and
vipples send quavering along veins pulsing
pulsating oh that spring-like wind plucks
the soul strings of J of J oh of J the
wind fondles \J fondles the flesh of /

15
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J sigh

J cvy

J fly up

ZAp up to the heavens sky look look the
bright sky vains heams of light lightfalls
spill o’er the lips of J wine of ecstasy
inexpressible happiness of tenderest joy
vapturous felicity oh the cunt of she tap thy
feet feet tap

“he sighs of J

Stiv the petals of the vose

Wake the nightingale to sing

7 he breaths of J/

Stiv the creepers vound the mangos sweet
flesh

(Oh the sighs of J

16
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Shoot like perfumed arvows

RQippling the light

Sweet tunes for dancing feet

Ab how softly be the foots tap

7o stiv the voses petals

Fromst the cunts lips swinging

7 heve dances the light ‘neath the dancing
feet of (J theve dances (/ in languorous
love-time theve dances (/ ast warm lips
touch the heated flesh that be waken into
bloom there dances (J with sighs of joy
Ob ast Amanuensis J sing this song be
it that thee with love in thy heart being full
of deep delight and exubevant joy bend thy
eat to heavr this song vare that bliss shall

in thy flesh flow fromst these faiv songs

17
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(Ob the breaths of J o’er the world
flow goes doth my soul perfuming the
grasses o-erladen with love oh breeze
that thee wouldst fill each soul each
heart all the flesh of all the worlds with
the joys of J with the joys of J at the
gnze of thy luscious cunt

that cunt bursting

that cunt blooming

that cunt spilling fragrance spilling
amtita upon the world

oh oh to the music of my songs hees throng
to the lips of J

Strike the viol touch the lute

the lute strike stvum the veena

18
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let the feet dance dance dance to the songs
music fromst the honey-sweet lips of |/
dance with delight swicl and twiel to the
heart-strings of J plucking melodies let
the strings sound that thy feet tapping
tapping dance with theiv shadows dance
with theiv shadows thy feet let the breaths
of J kiss thy flesh kiss thy soul oh oh
this dveam exquisite oh these phantoms
delicate oh turn twirl twist do (J to the
melodies of the soul of \J oh the flesh of
J tingles fromst the silken touch of thy
flesh tuen (J turn J longing loving
o’ermuch my flesh rvipe ast the mango
golden golden-ved flowers burst blooming

ast spring-time flowest fromst the fruity
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lips of J obh the world sings the joy that
my song brings dance and sighs soft cavess
to give all things blessedness oh the
dancing feet shadowed each to each

each eye

each eav

all flesh

each glance

each to each

kiss for kiss

kiss for kiss sweetly meet flesh to flesh
the dancing feet the dancing feet 7 sing
sing dance and song meeting gaze meeting
flesh the world is spring take flight thy

souls and sing with soft lips yearning flesh
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each to each in song joining soft flesh to
flesh my lips mango blooms

oh the joys of yearning

oh the joys of longing’

oh the joys of pining

come dancer dancer come with gems in thy
ears and vings thru thy nose come come
dancing swinging to the music of the soul
of J come come dancer lift thy feet high
turn up the dust to vose form strewn about
the feet dancing oh beloved lift thy feet
that that cunt canst see \/ that cunt canst
smell J of fragrant blooms dance swing
swing that thy skirt lifts to the sky that J
canst see canst see that fleshy bulge that

fleshy bulge squeezing ‘gainst thy panties
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cloth let those cunty hairs curl out hang
out perfume the aiv oh that that cunty dew
sparkling wine upon that heated flesh
couldst drip deip o’ev the tongue of J that
J canst see that slit furrow along thy
panty cloth that clit pronged hard tuvgid
bright quivering tip that clit thvobbing
glowing pressed close to that panty cloth oh
oh those shadows along that moisty crease
that slit that slit that valley of shadowed
flesh dance dance swing that skivt lift those
feet tinkle that clit bell waft sweet cunty
fume dance dance

havk to this song of Amanuensis J deep
hidden pearls lurketh in my lines to arouse

with the music evoking hovny delights
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